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SATURDAY. 


THE HANDBOOK THE CHEMISTRY | THE OROPS | THE LIVE STOOK 
Hi THE EQUIPMENT | THE SOIL | THE PLANT LIFE 
‘- ina re | Price 2/6 each THE DAIRY OF THE FARM Next Week, 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 





AND SOLD RY ALL BOOKSELLERA. 





pal 

“THESE Farm Handbooks are a most useful series of practical informing volumes. 
They ought to be found in every village library, so as to be accessible all over the country; and they 

no less deserve a place on the book-shelf of every farmhouse. They will do much towards spreading sound knowledge 

among a class who are sadly in want of it, even though they may not be aware of the fact; and, as they become 

more widely known and studied, should do much towards helping our farmers to cope with the difficulties of their 








Position in the present period of depression and low prices.’—Midland Counties Herald. _(pasowuny, scnuw, & Co, Bourerie Bc. 
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Megistered at the General Post Office as « Newspaper.) 
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Just Ready, the MAY Part o: 


“THE SEASON” 


LADY'S ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. 


A JOURNAL 


DEVOTED TO FASHIONS 


EXCLUSIVELY. 

Priee 
SIXPENCE 
Monthy 
Post Pree, #4. 
Bach monthly Part con- 
tains about Llustra- 

{ Dress and 


tions « 
Needlework numerous 
flat Pape: Vatterns, &e. 


“ in,” pub. 
eS SEABO) = 





Fiat, ee! 
aathon 6 as the ew 7 
se "paper 


to meet with a eaoat success.” — 
Includes a great variety of 


4 of 
be in excellent taste, ewesatens 


yess and ingenuity "—Damt a 
Certainly one of the most delightful fashion 
oles « of the day." ~Tus Prorie. 
“The most clegant and most widely diffused 
fashion paper in the world.” 





ty — 
deserves 


tis very well got up, and h praise.” 
—Ero:1emMan 

A fashion Journal which is fast taking the first 
pleoe.”—Tae Enotrom Mare 


Faition with Three Beautifully-Coloured Plates 
and Extra Supplement containing Novelties and 
New Needlew ork, ls. Monthly ; Post Pree, is. 34. 
Pubit shed at 13, Bedford Street, Covent Garden, 

London and to be obtained from all Book- 
vllers, Newsvendors, &c. 





LORD WOLSELEY: A CHARACTER SKETCH. By 
ARCHIBALD FORBES. See “THE ENGLISH 
TLLUSERATED HA " for MAY. 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 
Price SIXPENCE, by Post EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


Por MAY, 1886, contains— 


The Lady of Shalott. Engraved by W. Biscombe 
Gardner, from « Drawing by H. Ryland. 
Frontispiece 


Wolseley: A Character Shoteh. By Archibald 
Forbes. Portralg Wolseley, engraved 
by O. Lacour 

John Lomas. With 
Cormick 


Legends of Toledo, 7 
liiustrations by A/D 

In Canterbury Cataedral By the Author of 
“John Halifax, Gentieman.” 

A Ship of 49 (conclusion). By Bret Harte. 

With Iilustrations by Hugh Thomson. 

About the Market Gardens. Dewey Bates. 
With [ustrations by Dewey i - 

The Sirens Three (io be continued), By Walter 


~ 


i) 


cr ff @ 


~ 


Crane. With iin by alter Crane. 
8. A Family A@air (to be coutinncdl, ved Hugh 
Conway (Author of “Called Back” 





MACMILLAN @& ©O., LONDON. 





NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 
LONGMAN'S MAGAZINE, 
Number XX XI.—MAY 
CowTevte:~— 


By Willem Black. Chapters 


The ‘on am. By Robert H. Scott. 

A Very Pretty Quarrel. By E. Lennox Peel. 

On Some Modern Abuses of Senge (concluded). 
reeman, LL.D. 


iy Edward A. FP 
An Idyl of the Bow. Ry Avonvale. 
An Apostie of the Tules. By bret Harte 


White jpeeter- 


Prince Otto: a Romance. Ry RK. L. &tevenson. 
9% 1.—Prince Errant. Chap. IV. Book Il.— 
Or Love and Politics. Chaps. I.—IL 


London, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO 


T or MAY. Price Sixpence 
Contawts :— 
Court Royal. the Author of “ John Herri 
ebalah,” a Chaps. V. to VIII iilestretsa 
4. G. du Maurier. 
The Humours of Parliamentary El 
No. 11, Welham Square, lLilustrated by G. du 
Maur 
The Rise and Progress of Photography. 
Rainbow Gold. By David Christie Murray. Book 
Lil, Chaps. 1—IIL, 
London: Sxrrm, Eupea, & Co., 15, Waterloo Place 








New ap Ontormmat Worx er Averes Pemern. 
Now ready, in 3 vols., at all | ibraries, price Sis. éd., 


Vyicta VICTRIX; or, a Shrug, 
hi . gan-2 Bal, 2 By the Author of “ Pericles 


London: J. and R. Sanwune, Shoe Lane, E.C. 


AX YONE AFFLICTED with 


STAMMERING or STUTTERING, should 





read a Nttle Rook (written by a gentleman who 
cured himself after suffering for more than thirt 
years), to be had from the Author, Mr. B. BEASLEY, 
Green Bank House, Hall Green, near Birmingham, 
for 13 stamps 





GAVARS CUBEB CIGARETTES 
enmmtene “snontanrraa, COOUas, ae. 
Of all Chemists, lv. and 2s. 6d. 





JACKSON & GRAHAM 


AMALGAMATION of 


AND 


COLLINSON & LOCK. 


Messrs. JACKSON & GRAHAM will OFFER for SALE, during the 
NEXT TWO MONTHS, the whole of their STOCK, one of the 


largest and most valuable in Europe. 
and prices are much below the cost of production. 


The articles are of high merit, 
In every Department 


purchasers will find great and unquestionable bargains. 
Aw ILiustraTep CATALOGUE WILL BE SENT ON APPLICATION. 
Full particulars of the new Business will shortly be published. 


70 to 86, OXFORD 


STREET, LONDON, 

















HOOPING cous COUGH. —ROCHE’S | 


effectual cure without inter ae 1- dicine 
Wholesale Agents Epwanps & Sox, 157, Queen 
Victoria Street (formerly of @, ~ Paul's Church- 
yard). Sold by most Chemists. rice 4s. per 


MADAME TUSSAUD'S 


EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 a.m. till 10. p.m. 













25 & TS 
Pr euieR Ae) 
lay r' rieurns © 
WHITE ROSE, a most delicate odour. | 


/ ¥RANGIPANNI, an eternal perfume 
MAGNOLIA, natural as the flower. 


OPOPONAX 


\ The Flower King 










AMBERGRIS, more rare than golf. 
VIOLET and ORANGE, for Weddings, 
> ME QUICK, always sweet 
Three Bottles in case ,78.; Oi 
Xd +, Single Samples, , > 
a 


<P Bong sires » 










Possessing all the properties of 
the finest &POLSp), 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
For the Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 


“SPECIAL TO LADIES.” 
SPRING FASHIONS. 

One of the most useful and attractive of wT 
Fashion Kook i “SPENCE’S LA T 
FASHIONS,” which Messrs. James 8: 
the well-known 8iJk Mercers, of 76, 
St. Paul's Church 
any lady on app! 





mee & Co., 
, 78, and 79, 
ard, will forward gratuitously to 
ation. Our lady readers would 
be sure to find something to their taste in perusing 
“ SPENCE’S LATEST FASHIONS.” Patterns are 

7 this Firm post free. Directions are given 
for sel{i-measurement ; and the prices, together with 
engravings of the various styles, must prove of 
great advantage to ladies desirous of having the 
newest styles at wholesale City prices. —Vide 
London Press. 

JAMES SPENCE & CO, 

76, 77,78, and 79, St. Panl’s Churchyard, London, E.C, 


HOW TO AVOID FINCER MARKS. 
STEPHENSON BROS.’ 


= sucnot_ FURNITURE 
amar éoae ice GREAM, 





ener Grocers, Lroa 
, &e. 





| Be for 6d. in stamps. 
Sole Proprietors, Srzruzvsow Baros., Bradford, Yorks 





The 


“Four Seasons, 


A sweet Tobacco of the highest class, 


“ Sweet when the Morn is grey, 
99 Stweet when they've cleared away 
Lunch; and at close of Day 


Possibly sweetest.” 


(Calverley) 


excellent either in Pipe or Cigarette. 


Manufactured Jn Bond by W. D. & H. O, WILLS. 





CLUB EASY CHAIRS ay 


MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & Sony 


26, BERNERS STREET, w, 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION, 


Wedding and Birthday Preseay 








G DRESSING Bags 
TRAYE w Hall-m BSS si wae 
, £10 ids. £15, £20. ry 
in OES FOR | THE ever TA 
Polished is Fates silver, and 
exmng gall) Bee 
BE 10 
PURTRAIT ALBUMS. | W ATIONERY ‘ttm 
CIGAR CABINETS. INKSTANDS” 
UEUR CASES. CANDLESTICKS. 
a Choice Assortment of English, Viennese, ui 


P n Novelties, from 6s. to £5. 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, W. 


HEAL &SON. 


BEDSTEADS. 


3%. IRON FRENCH, from 10s. 64, 
3%. BRASS FRENCH, from 48s. 


BEDDING. 
MATTRESSES, 3ft., from lls. 
A NEW orn MATTRESS, warranted peed 
ta ve moderate , ah, 








and servicea’ 

%s. This — +) To Ma mae 
e most comfortable reabunaal "pe surpasmnd 
at the price. 


BEDROOM FURNITURE 
PLAIN SUITES, from £3. 
DECORATED SUITES, from £8 10. 
SUITES of WHITE ENAMEL, similar to thet 
the Health Exhibition, from £4 
ASH and WALNUT SUITES, from £12 1x. 
BCREENS, specially suitable for Hed-Rooms, tu 
EASY CHAIRS, from 3% 
COUCHES, fram 75s. 
BOOKSHELVES, from 7s. 6d. 
WRITING TABLES, from %:. 
OCCASIONAL TABLES from 10s, 64. 


Rrastrates Catalogue | Pree by Post. 


196 to 198, Tottenham Ct. Road. 
OXFORD. —MITRE HOTEL 


OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
Galiiaase HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM. 


HATGHETT'S 
HOTEL. 


PICCADILLY and DOVER St st. 


























This Hotel, hx ving been rebuilt and 
is NOW OPEN for the reception waver 
A “Chas Table te served eve oa 
from 6. till 9 at te tables, = lee 
Entrance in Dover Street. Tables mat apne 
by letter, or telephone (No. 22). 
Rooms for Private 





SAFE, CERTAIN, SPEEDY, AND Puna 


Tikheel 


GIA, PACEACHE, a Nervous 
Headache. 
Price b. 6 OF alt Chenieh.__. 


ROWLANDS 
MachssieGe 


ce iaetke off or gurn'ng Oem 6 
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WALES IN IRELAND. 
(Concluding Adventures of our Extra-Special Correspondent.) 


As I write, everything an’ yin tp includin’ the deck av cards 
that was so useful to me, is packin’, and being packed up. I’m 
| busy revisin’ the List of Honours and Titles that we mane to scatter 
| shout before we go home; and I’m bothered bekase of some half 
| dozen “Garters” bein’ missin’ out avy me Dispatch Box, and the 
| new Baronites an’ Dukes all gettin’ shuffled up just as I had sorted 
‘thim. There is no more unraisonable wild-fowl than your brand- 
| new Baronite. However, here goes to wind up this immortal et 

Monday.—Home by “ Limerick, the Beautiful, as everybody 
knows.” Loyalties and Disaffectionists mixed up at Station. Some 
av the latter very much mixed. Small scraps ay black calico 
futterin’ like the wings av dissipated Scarecrows, and sometimes 
“the howlin’s av Irish wolves,” as a poetical an’ play-actin’ ances- 
tor av the Princess wanst ed them, reach over eyes an’ ears. 





However, we know that it’s only Mr. Wrr11am O’Brrrer-Broveg, | man. 


|M.P., playin’ his ugly tricks, and that his “‘ wolves” are all 

“ hirelings.”” 
| Twesday.—‘‘ Castles.” 
| Scholaresses in the Park. Wet day, and so the wee ones looked like 
| alot of pious pinkeens as they laid their drenched devotion at our 
| feet. After piety, Punchestown, an’ after both, an’ indeed durin’ 
| both, the Deluge! Punchestown—a meetin’ founded originally in 
| your own Honor’s honour—turns out all —~" slush, slithers and 
| splash, an’ no one, bar a mermaid or a water-baby, could enjoy it. 

Even the Equerry was sad, an’ I think it only right to tell you why. 
| He axed me to tell him something to back for the Swiminghome Cup, 
jan’ I gave him a horse called Omadhaun, considerately layin’ 
| agin’ him myself to ’blige the Equerry. Fine start, an’ they all do 
| well for the first five fathoms, Omadhaun gettin’ off with a long 
slow stroke, pullin’ a dozen to the minute! I bid me friend observe 
the solemn majestic stride with no vulgar hurry about it, peculiar to 
the strain av all the Omadhaun breed. For all that the unraisonable 
man looks flustrated as they come round the first time with 
Omadhaun ee coverin’ their retreat! Ye might cover them 
with a table-cloth (if it had been about a quarter mile long). Now 
they’re lost behind the hill. Ha! they come to the ‘‘double.” See! 
Pink has evidently a slidin’ seat! Now they rise at it like trouts! 
Three down! Three riderless steeds sailin’ out into the west! 
“Case of double and quits!’’ sez the Illustrious, with a cheerful 
chuckle. Ridin’! Pullin’! Featherin’ low! Flecked with foam! 
Creepin’ up to each other’s girths, each horse with a bit in his mouth, 
an’ each Jockey with a bitin hand! Hooray! they sweep into the 
straight. What’s this? The colours av the Equerry’s fancy are 
disvisible! At last we see him, swingin’ along in stately fashion 
three fields off ! 

‘‘ Why, he ’s nowhere, Mr. O’ Roonzy!” sez the Equerry, shuttin’ 
up his glasses with a short snap; ‘‘ an’ I really must say that alto- 
gether, and when you told me so distinctly, ‘pon honour! don’t you 

ow, it’s hardly quite th e 

What could I do but comfort the rman? ‘Look at him, 
Equerry,” sez I, *‘ isn’t it beautiful ? Blood of the Omadhauns, but 
it'sagreatrace! Sure, there he is, drivin’ them all before him ! !” 

Wednesday.—Now and for ever the Bridge that spans the wild 

rent av the tempestuous an’ rushin’ river Dodder is properly 
christened. It is to be ‘‘ Bati’s Bridge,” in memory of the finest 
dance that ever Irishman stepped to since the days of FLANIGAN’s 
Ball. It would have done your eyes good to have seen Dick Maxrin 
and Epwarp Guinness footin’ it bravely with Royalties as became 
the leaders av six thousand saltatory citizens! It was late in the 
evenin’ before I jined in the Royal Jig, owin’ to being obliged to take 
part with Aunt Penetope and all the Heeartys in the Mullingar 
Minuet, but when I did shake a leg and sint a soul-stirrin’ ‘‘ Hoo ! ” 
nngin’ down the big barn (for that’s what it was), the inthouseism 
was just thremendous, so it was, as ‘‘ Hey, diddle, diddle!” played 
big Mr. Lippe, and all the exalted party laughed to see such sport, 
and applauded the deeds av O’Roowey. 

It was after that AUNT PENELOPE whispered to me that she wanted 
to inthroduce me to Noran Heoarty. Noran was a soort av cousin 
av mine, an’ I hadn’t seen her since she was a bit avachild. Now 
she Was grown up—an’ as I looked into her big, grey Irish eyes, as 
clear, an’ yet as soft as the colour av the Twelve Pins on a Spring 
mornin’, and listened to the sweet music av the bewitchinist brogue 
that all her ixpinsiv eddication hadn't extrackted from her—aye ! 
- took her little hand to lead her out for the last dance, an’ made 

et laugh tellin’ her stories av the days when she was a Girshee, | 

orgot me duties, lost me Note-book, disremembered AUNT PENELOPE 
om the Equerry a present of his I. 0. U.-s, an’, in short, detarmin 
- she was a kind av Cousin to be at “‘ wanst removed.” 
confess to a squeeze an’ a whisper, an’ I record me eepin 


Grand Review av Sunday Scholars an’ 











Thursday, an’ cetera ad fin. — Belfast pours forth its pent-up 
loyalty. Takin’ me advice, the Prince turned, like the attractive 
Magnate he is, to the North! an’ the result was, a rush an’ a flash 
av Northern Lights, that blazed on every hill, an’ in every sturdy 
north country-heart. More dancin’, and a power of beauty at all the 
functions. I’ve seen an’ heard the “‘ Belles of Shandon,” disported 
meself with the dainty damsels av Dublin, an’ laughed with the 
Limerick lasses; but these Angels av Antrim are p'raps the finest 
—(Be quiet, Nonan agra !)—any “a they have fairly reversed a 
certain Royal record of long ago. The Illustrious has an Irish 
— but is better—so have I, several ‘‘ Irish colds,” an’ am much 

rT. 

So it all ended. Me Illustrious friend gave me gracious congratu- 
lations, an’ his cigarette-case, an’ a promise to lunch at Castle 
Hegarty vase comes over next. In reply, I could only say that 
he had all his visit like the Prince an’ gentleman 
he is. The Equerry (who is now doin’ well with the rest av the 

, ‘gettin’ home” rapidly) is to be the best 

it absentee for the future, and if you 

li, and Saappeetn temeaier’ be hearts we Ine 

well, and prepay won’ a happier or loyaler 

pair in Ireland than— I must remark that I have just we 

from Sir Barney Utsrer Burxe)—Sir Trworny an’ Lady 0' Roonry 

tocommand! “At Home” every fifth Wednesday in Leap Year. 

There ’s Noran callin’ me to know if I think shamrocks will go well 
with orange-blossoms? Good-bye! Bless you! 


Mr. Punch, aod all kind 





HOW TO UTILISE AN EXPLOSION, 


Tue Morning Post having told us how a fair American Actress 
breakfasted with the Pxemrer on the day of the ‘* Admiralty 
Outrage,” and subsequently performed with great success at the 
theatre, reports of a similar character are to hand by hundreds. We 
reproduce a few that have already reached us:— 

Mr. J. L. T—— was in the Booking-Office when he heard a loud 
noise, which for a moment prevented him from continuing the caleu- 
lations in which he was en 5 t immediately regaining 
his composure, he returned to his labours, and found that every place 
in his theatre had been taken for three months in advance. 

Mr. H. I——e@ was conversing with Miss E——wn T Y in St. 
James’s Park, on their road to the L——m, when the ground was 
shaken under their feet. The fair artiste uttered an exclamation of 
astonishment, when Mr. I——a, with great presence of mind, assured 
her there was no cause for alarm, finished the anecdote he was 
narrating about the immense sums realised in America. 

Mr. P——-s, the well-known inventor of the celebrated Savon, was 
washing his hands when the explosion ocurred. The piece of soap 
he was using was actually jerked out of his grasp by the force of the 
concussion, but being from his own manufactory was of such admi- 
rable quality that it suffered no damage. ; 

A Gentleman walking under the Admiralty wall at the time of the 
ontonay was thrown to the und with enormous force. Being 
picked up by the bystanders, he smilingly explained that he ‘' was 
all right, as the A——y braces he in use were constructed to 
bear any possible strain.” On examination it was found that his 
confidence in the admirable article was not misplaced. 

A Shoe-black stationed in Spring Gardens insists that he saw a 
mysterious foreigner shortly before the explosion happened. He 
distinctly remembers the exact time, as only a few minutes previously 
he had been opening a packet of the celebrated N——n Blacking. 

Joun Jones asserts that he heard the report as far away from 
London as Battersea, where he sleeps at night, being employed 
during the daytime at the celebrated G——e Dinner at the C——n, 
Piccadilly, which is nightly crowded by the é¢e ot Society, wishing 
to enjoy an excellent table d'héte banquet and some capital part- 
songs at the moderate charge of three shillings and sixpence a head. 

r. G——t, the world-tamous perfumer, asserts that the smell of 
the gunpowder or dynamite, on the fatetul Thursday, was so strong 
ten miles frum the scene of the explosion, that he was forced to scent 
his handkerchief with his ‘* Fruit Bloom Bouquet,” which is renowned 
as the strongest and best scent in the civilised world. The effect of 
this course was aoe. and for leagues round the inhabitants 
believed, from the delightful fragrance surrounding them, that the 
cherry trees had burst into blossom. 

Lastly, our own Mr. Bureriess, Junior, of Pumphandle Court 
(whose contribution to our columns is, in consequence of the explo- 
sion, held over till next week), was on the point of receiving a packet 
of papers from an influential client when the outrage tuok place. On 
his recovering, both client and poness were gone, and our learned 
friend’s memory was so affected by the shock that he could not call to 
mind the name of the client, although he had no doubt whatever that 








ty Aunt PEwgiope's sympathetic slumbrocity.... . e dear | the documents must have been manufactured by Messrs. P——r awp 
firl insisted on the whole party accompanying me to Belfast to wit- | C——n, the long-established law and general stationers, whose stock 
_bess the last journalistic duties I shall perform. of fancy articles has reached an extraordinary degree of excellence. 
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UNTIMELY! 


Patient (with Limited Income). ‘On, Docror, pon’T LET ME SLIP THROUGH YOUR 
Finoers THIs Timm~——sUsT as OvsTERS ARE GOING TO BE C@EAP AGAIN!” 





I. 
THE FLIGHT! 
Companion Poem to ‘* The Fleet.” 


acts which but a 
Make circulation great— 


The tangl 


Ir. 
THE BARD. 


At me, at least, can no man point 
For hypothetical 
Purely, is all I state. 


Kicked by a million boots 
That sight 1 would not miss, 
Nay, nor arrive too late! 


And what, #f flying collars and a face 
Familiar once in Highland 
I saw thus wr in the market-place ? 
Well, well, so might it be ; 
And, if deserved, First-rate ! 





Poetry, corresponding to ‘* You, you.” 


Another Companion Poem. A Reply. 
Youm-Yom,* f I have failed to understand 
The tons, and guns, and ‘‘ ends,” whereof they brawl, | 
int the hand. 


Yum-Yom, if any man has starved the Fleet, 
If any man has his head ee for this, 
ong the street, 


tour with me, 


= 


TENNYSON TACKLED. 


| 


A Rejoinder, 

You—you—if you have failed to understand 
How ships are built on paper at Whi: 

a picked up from the a Maui, pet hehs 


| 


Your Isle,—where possess the snuggest 
ed ionek aber stretches of the ~via 


no dearth 


—_ feed your Muse j of matter you ’ve no 


why this unprovoked attack on me,— 
This—regular slate ? 
You—you who, I admit, can write, 
If you have talked of ‘‘ kicki to my face :— 
Well, pr’aps I ought to seek the of Wight, 
And kick you at your place ; 
And may—though late, though late. 


* Yum-Yum, believed to be Japanese Muse of Hypothetical | 








THE FIRE-IRONY OF FATE. 
Premier pipes— 

Ir not a good Driver, I’m prime as a Stoker. 
In Egypt I stirred—'tis the part of a Poker. 
And what with our blunders, and what with our wrongs, 
We've been going it lately like ‘‘ Shovel and Tongs.” 
Now, just as the furnace appears in fall blast, 
You ’L see me fall back on the Scuttle at last. 





THE OFFICIAL OLLENDORFY. 


New and revised Edition, containing many phrases likely to prove most 
useful on land or sea in the event of any Continental Warfare. 
Exercise I.—For tae Navy. 

Is our coal run out? It is(run out). Why do we not sail to the 
nearest coaling station? Because all the coal of the nearest coaling 
station has been burnt by the small cruiser of the prudent enemy. 
You are jesting. Pardon me, I do not jest at all. I perceive the 
large ironclad of the enemy. Will you tell them not to fire at our 
unarmoured ends? Is it possible, they are firing at our unarmoured 
ends! Let us load the big gun. Why can we not load the big gun? 
Because we have not the large powder. Have you the enemy’s big 
ge (the big gun of the enemy)’ No—the enemy has our big gun. 

ho has our fine ships? The enemy has them. Is that a whale 
advancing, or a torpedo boat? It is nota whale. The enemy have 
| fine cenpetoen, Bais = — not Ds - wire nets. as the 

oreigner our wooden Admiralty official? He has not our wooden 
Admiralty ae, but he has our good ships. Will your Czar thank 
the economical Admiralty of the trusting Englishmen ? He will, Sir! 


Exercise II.—For rue Army. 


(a) On the March.—We have the blue spectacles, the Japanese 
umbrellas and the amusing parlour es, but we have not the sur- 


death, said he would back the Primrose 





mange. All the ugly camels have the red mange. 
of the fresh water 
empty water-tanks. 


Have we plenty | 
We have not the fresh water, but we have the | 
I have the tinned meat of the wealthy con- | 


tractor, and I have also the severe stomach complaint (or the severe | 


complaint at the stomach). 


(b) In the Field.—What gun has the coomy? He has the good | 
gun. Have you the Martini-Henry rifle? I have the Martini-| 
Henry rifle, and the composite-case Why does the General | 
alter the letter of the candid correspondent? The action is » | 
thongh we have not yet all our — ee 

We have only to keep on firing a little longer and we shall win the | 
battle! Why do you not _— on firing ? use I cannot get the 
com posite-case cartridge out of the Martini-Henry rifle. How much | 


is my gun worth? Is it worth as much as that of your friend?-I 
should prefer to have the Brown Bess of the brave ally, or 


leaden peashooter of my naughty boy. 


Are the Cossacks coming? They are. Let us form square and fix 
the bayonets. We have fixed the bayonets, but they are oe = - 


they soft? They are (soft). We will draw our sw 


the swords will draw, but they will not cut. It is fortunate, then, 


my dear friend, that we have the Gardner gun. 


Why do you not 


fire the Gardner gun? It is jammed. We are very (trés) = 


nate (malheureuz). 


We must not trust everybod 
surrender? We will not surrender, since we do not 


 pucler life to 


death. Will the War Office of the Englishmen be mentioned in the 


despatches of the General of the victorious enemy ? 





All the Difference. 


[Lord R. CHURCHILL, speaking on the anniversary of Lord BEACONSFIBLD's 


League against the Caucus.) 


Turovex a long thorn-strewn path the man you praise 


Climbed up to Power after many days. 
You, too, would climb. But what 
The * Primrose-path ” leads—well, the other way. 





SHAKSPEARE say / 


i liances. Has the cook of the regiment the good Australian 
? e has none of the good Australian beef, but a deal of 
the compressed English horse-radish. Your ugly camel the red Ross ox Unse.—The Pall-Mall Gazette. —_| 














rawl, | 











| Mar 2, 1885.) PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








—_—_———_ 
———— 


ia 


\ 











in 


' 





\ 


i 
r 


‘ 
4 


gal 











wil 








GUY FAWKES TENNYSON BLOWING UP THE AUTHORITIES OF THE ADMIRALTY. 








Song of the Soudan. 
Brrser, GLapstorr |— One for the Liberal, 


Have you any plan P One for the Rad ; 
ir, several ! And others, in a pigeon-hole, 
Trust the Grand Old Man! Equally mad and bad. 





nner AND QuERy.—A Conservative paper speaks of Mr. Asap 
ARTLETT as ‘‘ A Politician of Note.” The “ Note” must surely be 
« “ Note of Interrogation.” 





Tae Porr Lavrgare (apaPrep) yor Parnrers.—‘‘ So careless of 
type Ae seems.” 





Propasttiry.— The Lion’ ” lo hosed b 
degrees and bequti — in Asia ming small y| 


ee 





Kudos for Kennington. 


Mr. Poxcn hears that Mr. O’Cownworn Power has been invited to 
stand as Liberal Candidate for the i Division of Lambeth, 
and has agreed todo so. The return of such an Irishman, at once 
ai and loyal, able and earnest, eloquent and temperate, for an 

nglish seat, would be a satisfaction to Ireland’s well-wishers, a 
credit to the Constituency electing him, and a mt full of 
happy augury and scarcely measurable promise. r. Punch wishes 
more Powrr to Kennington’s—political—elbow ! 





Song of the Czar. 


[The Daily News Correspondent at Baku, on the Caspian, says it is rumoured 
that the Czar intends to assume the title of ‘“‘ Emperor of Central Asia.’’) 


Pew a line, pen a line, Baku man! 
ake me an Emperor fast as you can. 
I'll drive all the Englishmen into the sea, 
For there ’s not room in Asia for them and for me! 
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NOTES ON NADESHDA. 


Tue Second Performance of Nadeshda. Delighted to net ee 
coming out because they couldn’t find room in the house. sign 
this. I am in time to look round before Opera commences. House 
fall. I have also leisure to examine the libretto, which I see is by 
Mr. JuLiaw Srogeis. 





Carl Rosa Omnibus Company. Conductor, Alberto Randegger. 


his name as a novelist, or a draughtsman on wood, and a drawer of 
horses? If all these, he is Jutiaw The Accomplished. But I fancy 
I am wrong. The music is by AnTHur Gortne THomas, of whom 
there was once a sketch in these pases, with a horn accompaniment 
suggestive cf the “Goring.” this his latest work I make 
him my sincere compliments. It was “ written and composed,” the 
title-page informs me, “‘for the Cart Rosa Company,” which was 
a plucky speculation on the part of Cant Rosa. In the next of 
the book is given a list of the Dramatis Persona, which, edes 
the principals and the ‘‘ Serfs, Armed Servants, Pages,” &c., includes 
the names of — 
Conductor... . Mr. ALBERTO Ranprccrr, 
Mise-en-Seéne . . . . Mr. Aveusrus Haxris, 
The latter name being put in as if it were that of the Good Fairy 
of the piece—the deus ex machiné,—the machine being the practi- 
cable ’bus, who will put everything to-rights, and make everybody 
a ever afterwards. 
“"? At this point of my fore- 
a casting I am suddenly 
interru by loud ap- 
plause, and, looking up, I 
see sume one stan u 
in the orchestra, pon 


wing. : 
At first sight I feel in- 
clined to exclaim, ‘‘ Hullo! 
why that’s Lord Gran- 
VILLE! what on earth is 
he doing here ?” when, by 
the aid of my opera- 
glasses, I ascertain that it 
is Mr. ALBERTO RanpDEc- 
GER, whose appearance is 
hailed with delight, for 
now we know that the 
Show is “‘ just a-goin’ to 
begin.” It does begin, in 
the politest way, with an 
Nadeshda, or No-Duster, Housemaid in the Introduction. is i 
service of Voldemar. it should be between 
strangers. The Introduction is most successful. In fact, it goes a 
very great way towards promoting the harmony of the evening. 

Upgers Curtain, and here we are in Russia! 

he Poetic Librettist thus describes the scene in his book, ‘* Mid- 
summer in Russia—a smiling sunny land, through which a river 
flows.” What a pity it is, and what a number of commentators 

would have been wn out of employment, had SHaxksPzaRE onl 
been half as communicatively descriptive asJuL1aNn the Accomplished! 
He tells us, as he must have previously told the good Fairy, Aueustus 
Misz-En-Sckwe, ‘* There is a bridge over the river. Beyond the river 
is a ripening wheat-field,”—yes, | watched it, it was *‘ a-ripening ” 
all the time, and no doubt is still going on beautifully, so that in 





* Jutian Srouneis,” let me see, don’t I know Fis 








another night or two it will be full harvest-time,—‘‘ and beyond ‘i, 
wheat, in the distance, is a castle.” Yes, there it was, sure enough, 
‘* Serf, both men and girls, are making merry.” 
These are something Tike stage-directions. Evidently Jvziay th 
ished continued to get 
the i Misr- rn -Scitye 
under his thumb, much as the 
isherman did with the Genie 
in the Arabian Nights’ perv. 
says JULIAN 
and not to be trifled 
with, “‘mind you have a river 
flowing, a bridge over it, a 
ripening wheat-field, and every- 
thing ey because, if you 
do not, J shall have the whole 
description printed in the book, 
= the i aw may ini tae Seo?” 
whom to blame if everything isn’t in its pro \e 
Poor Mr. Mise-xn-ScENe promised it should a all be there—and there 
itis. And ‘‘the Serfs, men and girls,” are ‘“‘making merry” in the way 
a Chorus always will make merry, whether they be Serfs or Nobles. 
The music is very spirited, and 
Mr. Muise-en-Scéne’s action 
. Then in comes a black- 
ooking rascal, whose name the 
well-informed person next me 
says is Podsnap. I re- 
ceive with incredulity, and 
refer to the book, where | find 
that the Villain of the deepest | 
dyed black wig and willan is | 
called Ostap,—which name has 
in it a combination of the| 
stable and public-house,—both | 
very natural, he being a Serf, | 
pow employed in some menial 
office or other. He makes some | 
apparently rude remarks,—and 
here, without reference to the 
book, I cannot help observing 
that it is difficult to distin- 
guish the —— oe 
Mr. Leslie Crotty supposed to be Ivan, #2 Opera in English and onein | 
- as Mr. Weller's song says, “ This ee all events, at some 
’ enin { 7? distan ° | 
ere’s the bold Tur-pin ! 4 the book by Jouus| 
the Accomplished I gather that Podsnap is telling us in song that— | 


“ The wolf she has fled away 
And has left her whelp for our annoy.’’ 


Which is probably some Russian idiom, for which I take Juxiun’s 
word. But Podsnap only gets 
laughed at, and then in comes 
Nadeshda, and when Podsnap 
who is her ruffianly adorer and 
the merry-making Chorus leave 
her a minute to herself, she 
takes advantage of it to sing a 
charmingly orchestrated song, 
“ O River, dear River!” 

After this song, which is, I 
venture to think, the gem of the 
Opera, and given by Madame 
Atwina VALLERIA in her very 
best style, Nadeshda runs off to 
join the merry-makers,—they 
are still at it outside, some- 
where in among the ripening 
wheat, or all among the ee 
and enter two personages whom 
at — sight I op to be ——— 
THE THIRD in younger days. 
and Dick Tuxpux the celebrated 
._—— ; 

can scarcely realise the fact, 
but there they are, both of ’em, 
in Russia, travelling together as 
comfortably as possible on foot 
without any luggage or servants, 
—and I am not going to disturb 
the illusion by consulting the book or the where, I am 
bound to say, I subsequently find that two gentleman are 
respectively Voldemar, and Ivan, his bad brother. I am overrunmig 





“Tue Two Noszs.” 


Triumph of Art. Mr. McGuekin us 
himself and George the Third. 








The Princess Natalia. No 
put herhandkerchief in. Mustcarry 
one, Got such a bad cold. 





my limits, so must dismiss the story, briefly keeping, as I have go 
accustomed to them, my own nomenclatare for the character’. 











~and 
the 


e in 
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Grorce THE THIRD then (for I firmly believe that what I am wit- 
| nessing is an episode in that ch’s early life, only that for 
political reasons not unassociated with Mr. Giapstowe and “ an 
arrangement,” the {names |have been changed, and the story made 
Russian) falls in love,with Nadeshda,'a Housemaid,—real name “‘ No 
Duster,” because she always 
uses a broom,—of whom 
Podsnap the Potboy, and 
Dicx Turpiy, the Gentle- 
man Highwayman, are also 
enamoured. 
Grorcz tHE TurIEn’s 
Mamma, played with much 
melodramatic majesty by 
_ JOSEPHINE ee 
she were a soprano she might 
be the“ Yorex end Arsant,” 
but she isn’t,—is naturall 
against the match, rm | 
comeson attended by, ap- 
arently, three fighting 
ishops, in military uni- 





Dick Tunprm kills Podsnap 
the Potboy, and TvuRPInN, 
who doesn’t ride to York, 
but is brought to Yorxx on 
F a litter, explains that, after 
stabbing him with intent to kill, Podsnap had sueceeded beyond his 
most sanguine hopes in an attempt on his own (Podsnap’s) life, and 
that as far as he (Turpry) is concerned, Gzonex THe Taixp may 
marry No-Duster, and be to him. So the Duchess of Yorke 
withdraws her Le fe and all ends happily by about eleven o'clock. 

The acting an singing good ; some ot JuLIAN the Accomplished’s 
haseo- Engh eeu The Orchestra too loud,—it is very fully 

orchestrated,—which necessitates longed and exciting strife 

between Singers and “Musigians, Mr. Mise-en-Sciwe has done his 
| work well, so Ranpeccer. Its composer, THomas, 
| has done excoading ll, and so has the enterprising Cant Rosa, 
| who, I trust, be stimulated to fresh efforts in the cause of Opera 
| by his present successful production. Nrpss. 


} 


Three Bishops in Uniform, representing 
perhaps the Church Militant in Russia 
in attendance on the Princess. (Can one 
of them be the Archbishop of Yorke ?) 





MELODIES AND MODELS. 


_ Aone the chief attractions at the forthcoming South Kensington 
| Show are expected to be the following :— 
| An ‘Early English Cabinet,” combining Strength with Dura- 
bility, exhibited by Lord Satispury. Has no Divisions. Highly- 
| polished Nobs, not made to be drawn out. Drawers for Secret 
Despatches. N.B.—The art of construction is now lost. 
| Models of—1. ‘‘A Patent Torpedo.” 2. ‘* Novel Diving Appa- 


ratus.” 3, ‘Plains of Central Thibet.” All exhibited by the 
Balloon Society. 
Competing Specimens. Exhibited by all the principal English 


Companies, for Prize for the “‘ Most Thoroughly Uncomfortable 
Railway Carriage in Existence.” : 
Miniature Ditto. Specially recommended as toys for the Families 
of Railway Directors. 
Several ‘Skeletons of Habitual Travellers by Omnibus.” All 
| showing interesting compound Distortions of Back-bone, Compression 
| of Ribs, Malformation of Lung Cavity through constant asphyxia- 


| tion, &e., &e. 
| Specimen of a Patent Pump—“ The Interviewer.” Exhibited by 
the Editor of the Pall Mall Gazette, 

An Artificial Digestion.” Warranted to assimilate and retain 


any quantity of Charitable Funds. Qualms absolutely unknown. 
| Exhibited by the Liberty and Property Defence League, with entire 
| approval of the City Compani 


Design for Conversion of a Cabbage into a Sirloin of Beef” C 


| (nearly perfect). Exhibited by Dr. Rictaxpson. 
Teetotal Bitters ”’—a Perfect Substitute for Hops, also a Substi- 
| tute for Champagne Cup at Hops. Exhibited by the United Kingdom 


ce. ‘ 
| eusctions enced henna onecenary er 
ns m i tw uteur. 

‘ Magneto-Electric, Self-Folding, and Instantly-Reversible Tri- 
cycle.” Although so compact that it can be put in a waisteoat- 
Penta it io also enpable ct sstonishing bot the Equestrian who 

thin fifty yards of it, and the Paralytic Invalid who is 
d whom it can be confidently recommended 
: ly substitute for a Shock from a Powerful Bat: 
with a Violent Convulsion of Nature, which has yet been 
mens of Self-Jamming ‘ ’ Cartridges, 
Swords,” &e, Exhibited by command of the War Office. 


, combined 
e 


‘ 


~ 








forms and mitres, to stop it. || 
She doesn’t succeed, for | ' 


A CITY GUILD IN TROUBLE. 


Tere is a subtle vein of humour in Mr. Justice Day that he en- 
deavours to with as much effort as some of his learned Brethren 
make to display their want of it. His Ludship had, last week, with 
the assistance of no less than five Counsel 
learned in the law, to determine whether 
it was imperative that the Worshipful 
Company of Masons should have a Court 
of twenty-four Assistants to carry on its 
affairs, The Charter 













was pro- 
in Court, and is described by the 
d musty Pathe — 
an i ment. it - 
soribes that twenty-four Assistants chall 
be ; although it was stated 
was little or nothing for them 
to assist in doing, the Judge slily re- 
marked that there might be somethin 
jor them to receive, and so he decid 
that a ny LJ the number, 
to pay 
the cests, which will Dably be the 
1eans of curtailing their teous hos- 
chi 
am say, intima 
acquainted with the oor life of thie 
Worshipful Company,or whether Masons 
are an increasing or diminishing race 
but some of the City Guilds are, I believe, rapidly becoming sm 
by degrees, if not y less. It does so happen that, some 
years ago, 1 was ‘ y acquainted with the last surviving 
member of the Worshipful Company of Paviors, and, with that 
audacity that —— to mature I proposed to him to 
resuscitate the moribund Company, and instil into it a renewed life 
worthy of so useful and so ancient a fraternity, After the usual 
time allowed for reflection, the Last of the Paviors assented. My 
se = to a Worshi Master, a ae Se the Wine- 
arden, for w a = a gthened acquaintance 
with City hospitality we 
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fitted me, a mutual friend well 
acquainted with accounts,—that is to say, other people’s accounts, 
his own had not been particularly prosperous,—was to be Rentes 
Warden, and a nephew of mine, who was evidently intended to shine 
in Society, if Society had not been so very expensive, was to be the 
Clerk, with a salary of £200 a-year to commence with. 
The inquir naturally arises, whence were the funds to come to 
supply—Firs f, the fees for the Master and Wardens ; Secondly, the 
of ‘the lerk ; Thirdly, the Banquets, so absolutely necessary 
to the existence of a City Guild. Questions easily asked and as 
easily answered. Be it then known unto all men that there are two 
kinds of City Guilds, or Mysteries, as they are properly called. The 
one kind are the Swell Companies, who abound in Wealth, in 
Benevolence, in Education, and is ine gees Christian virtue of 
Hospitality.’ The noblest of all noble institutions are they, and long 
ma’ ey remain by the grasping hand of hungry 
Rediegs But there is also another re of = and ey 
most penniless, scrape together a few pa guineas 

poe = Bi Liverymen at Pons prices. It was on the tint that 

spake to my solitary Pavior. ‘ ‘ 
“Tf a man,” said I, “‘is desirous of becoming a Liveryman in 
order to get a vote for City, let us offer him a discount for 
ready money, and to any agent who will bring fresh victims, a large 
allowance on bringing a ~~ S 1 know that this is done con- 
stantly on a very e, a small reduction in the entrance 
fee will bring us in « princely income.” The whole th 
, the final conditions were to be settled at a banquet to be 
an our prospective Master, when, sad to say, he fell suddenly 
ill, was ordered off ee ee never returned. e Paviors’ 
to exist, and is no longer to be found in 
ilds, but, I ‘believe that Messrs. Mowtem, Burt 
AND FREEMAN are ready to testify that, despite that fearful calamity, 


City Paviors are doing as well as can be expected. 

Should - the Masons wish to bring this somewhat Past Grand 
Be etait one take ty, and 
pop , they had better apply at once to one who is, at present, 


Ay OvTsrpEr. 


P.S.—My ternis are very moderate. Five per cent. on the fees, 
and an invitation to all Banquets, 





Lory Temwrson’s Use or “‘ You You” i nis Awti-Govern- 





ment Poru.—*' You You,” of course, stands for “ double-you,”’ that 
is W.” What“*W"? W—eg., W. E. G.! 
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THE CHILD OF THE PERIOD. 


Visitor at Country House, ‘‘ BY THE BYE, YOU DIDN’T KNOW WHO I ws THIS MorNiInG, Marcvuerits!” 
Small Daughter of the House. ‘‘No; wHo were you!” 








THE POLITICAL “MRS, GUMMIDGE,” 


A “Dickens” or a Srrvation. 


. . . * . . 


Mrs. Gummiper-Giapstone had been in a low state for some 
time, and had almost burst into tears when a chill gust from the 
North, coming suddenly, and—to her—unexpectedly down the chim- 
ney, had blown the lid off the bubbling saucepan, and the soot into 
the stew therein. 

“‘T am a much-crossed cretur’,” were Mrs. GumMiIpcE’s words, 
when that unpleasant occurrence took place, ‘‘and everythink goes 
contrairy with me.” 

“Oh, it’ll soon leave off,” said Mr. Peacorry-Buiit—meaning 
the North wind,—“‘ and besides, you know, it’s not more disagree- 
able to you than it is to us.” 

** I feel it more,” said Mrs. Gummrpex-GLapsTonE. 

It was indeed a very cold, cheerless day, with cutting blasts of 
wind, which seemed to blow from every quarter at once, but from 
the North and East for choice. Mrs. Gummipox’s peculiar corner of 
the fireside seemed—to her at least—to be the chilliest and most 
uncomfortable, as her seat was certainly the hardest. She complained 
of the North-Easter and of its visitation just at this time and at her 
back, which she said gave her the “* creeps.” 

“Tt is certainly very uncomfortable,” said Mr. Peccorry-Bc tt. 

people,” said Mrs. Gummiper. 


** Everybody must feel it so.” 

“*T feel it more than other 

So at dinner. The fish—from which she had expected great things 
—were small and bony, and the stew was smoky and ) saoay A 
acknowledged that they felt this ing of a disappointment, but 
Mrs. GumMrper said felt it more than they did, and again made 
that former declaration with great bitterness—‘‘ I’m a much-crossed 
cretur’, and everythink goes contrairy with me.” 


— of alternate weaving and unweaving. 
awther!” cried Mr. Peccorry-BuL.. Fite 
Grand Old Girl.) 

Mrs. Gummiper did not appear to be able tocheerup. She dropped 
her knitting with a gesture of despair. 

** What ’s amiss, Dame ?” said Mr. Peesorry-Butt. 

** Everythink !” returned Mrs. Guaaiper. ‘“ Including you,” she 
continued, dolefully. ‘* You’ve a willing mind to face the troubles 
before you, but you ain't ready. I’m sorry it should be along o’ me 
that you ’re so unready.” 

** Alongo’ you? It ain’t along o’ you!” said Mr. Pracorry, good- 
ann and perhaps without quite meaningit. ‘* Don’t ye believe 
a bit on it.” 

“Yes, yes, itis!” cried‘ Mrs. Gummiper-Giapstone.™ ‘‘ I know 
jwhatI am. I know that I am a much-crossed cretur’, and not onl 
| that everythink goes contrairy with me, but that I go contrairy wi 

everybody. Yes, yes. I feel more than other people do, and I show 
|it more. It’s =! misfortun.’ ” 

| One really couldn’t help thinking that the misfortune extended to 
| some other Members of that House, besides Mrs, GuMMIDGE. 
| “*T ain’t what I could wish myself to be,” said Mrs. GumMInGE. 
'“‘T am far from it. I know whatI am. My troubles has made me 
|contrairy. I feel my troubles, and they makes me contrairy. 
| wish I didn’t feel them, but I do. I wish I could be harden’d to 
|but I ain’t. If I felt less, I could do more. I make the House 
| uncomfortable. I don’t wonder at it. It’s far from right that! 
should do it. I’d better leave the House. I’m a much-cros 
cretur’, and had better not make myself contrairy here. If thinks 
must go contrairy with me, and I must go con’ myself, let me 
go contrairy alone at my own place. 1’d better leave the House, 
and retire and be a riddance.” atl ; 

Mr. Peccorrr-BuLL, whose countenance had exhibited the mixed 


‘Cheer up, Grand 
Precorry meant 








traces of man feelings, including puzzlement, ieugptionce, and, pro- 
Later, when Mr. Peccorrr-But came home to tea, this unfor- | found wueate, loo upward at a portrait of an ancient, but 
tunate Mrs. Gummiper-Giapstows was knitting in her corner, in a| buck-like and somewhat Hebraic panes upon the wall, and, 
very wretched and miserable condition. Her knitting—a nondescript ing his head, with a lively expression of those mixed sentiments 
piece of work—seemed to be a Egyptian labyrinth for com- | still animating his face, said, in a solemn \ 
plicated tangle, anda very P ’s web for inconclusiveness and| ‘‘ She’s been thinking of the Old Un!” 
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THE POLITICAL 


Mns, Guumrper-Grapstor. “I AIN'T WHAT I COULD WISH MYSELF TO BE. 

A I FEEL MY TROUBLES, AND THEY MAKE ME CONTRAIRY. 

ABLE. I DON’T WONDER AT IT!!!” 
Joux Pracorry-Butt (deeply sympathising—aside). “‘ SHE’S BEEN THINKING OF THE OLD 'UN!”—David Copperfield. 

















“MRS. GUMMIDGE.” 





—..__ 








MY TROUBLES HAS MADE 
I MAKE THE HOUSE UNCOM- 
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A GRACEFUL APOLOGY. 


Snookson (to the Duke of Banbury), ‘‘I HUMBLY BEG YoUR GRAOCE’s PARDON 
FOR MY PRESUMPTION IN VENTURING TO ADDRESS YOUR GRACE, BUT I AM MOST 
ANXIOUS TO APOLOGISE FOR THE UNFORTUNATE BLUNDER I MADE LAST NIGHT, 
aT Mas. GATHEREMALL’S, IN MISTAKING YOUR GRACE FoR THE BuTLER. My 
ONLY EXCUSE 18, THAT NEVER HAVING HAD THE HONOUR OF MEETING YOUR 
Grack Berork, J DIDN'T KNOW YouR GRACE BY SiguT!” 








“MAGNA EST VERITAS;” 
Or, Truth on her Travels, 


Lzyr my time-honoured retreat, the Well, at daybreak. Fancy I have lived 
too retired a life of late. What says my friend Mizron? ‘I cannot praise a 


fugitive and clois and unbreathed, that never sallies 
out and sees her adversary.” Quite right. Virtue to be effective must be en 


évidence. 8o in spite of Democritus I shall “ sally out” and take a turn round, 
hd * a. . * * . * 


Find myself in Central Asia talking to a son of Holy Russia, one General 
Harncomsorr. Ask him what he is doing there. Answers that he is “‘ fulfilling 
Russia’s Heaven-appointed mission of civilising Asia.” Has been at it for years, 
and hopes one day to ‘‘ crown the edifice”—in India and Constantinople. Ask 
him if J can be of any assistance to him in so noble an enterprise. Looks at me 
significantly through his spectacles, and replies ‘‘ Rather!” Am glad to hear 
it, and ask how. By “‘ simplifying the situation,” he answers. I do not quite 
follow him, so he endeavours to explain. Explanation rather confuses me, how- 
ever. His evident impatience is relieved by receipt of a telegram, which he 
reads eagerly. ‘*Ha!” he cries, ** Don’t dium —unless obliged to.” Quite 
so | I must be “ obliged to” as soon as possible. They must oblige me by 

obliging me.” ” 

Again I fail to follow him, but subsequent events throw a light upon his 
meaning, and ‘simplify the situation”—though not the facts—amazingly. 
Harncomporr sets to work to “avoid a conflict.” He does so + ow one 

: ao od 


, unexe 


side of the river where he has no business, ‘‘our bank of the 
advancing thereon. He then organises what he calls “ pleasure-trips ~ 
“ reconnaissances.” When I inquire why he calls them so, he replies, ““ What’s 
maname?” Finding that his ‘ pleasure-trip” alarms the —— he calls 
their alarm “‘ audacity and arrogance,” and acts accordingly. ‘That is to say, 
after “an energetic summons” (equivalent, in fact, to the preliminary ‘‘ Now, 
then, Sir!” of a ‘ chucker-out”) he a+ 4 a ‘pacific advance” (equivalent, 
again, to the act of ‘‘ collaring ” on the of the ‘ chucker-out”’), and finding 
that it is not taken in such part as he expected, pitches into the “* audacious 
and arrogant ones,” and kills some or more of them. And so, by the 








aid of a military picnic, some convenient phrases, and a 
massacre, the situation is satisfactorily simplified. 
Harecomporr is jubilant. I ask him what part he 
thinks J have played, or can play, in this little tragi- 
comedy of perverted facts and misapplied phrases. He 
replies that 1 had offered to assist him. I say I shall be 
oy to do so, by editing his telegrams and despatches. 

e scowls, says I am audacious and arrogant, and is 
about to make a “‘ pacific advance” on me, when I dazzle 
him momentarily with a flash of my mirror, and take m 
flight, convinced that I cannot at present be of atin | 
assistance to Holy Russia in Central Asia. 


My next visit is to the Editorial Sanctum of a London 
newspaper. Editor asks, ‘‘ to what happy circumstance he 
owes the honour of my visit?” I say report informs 
me that there is an opening on his paper for—well, in 
— ot fact, for Myself. He fidgets in his seat, and 

esitatingly inquires, ‘‘In what capacity? I explain 
that, being, from my nature, inde’ nt of those limita- 
tions of time space which even the most energetic 
and indefatigable Specials cannot entirely surmount, | 
might make myself generally useful, especially in dis- 
tant communications hens which are slow, uncer- 
tain, and by no means always reliable. I say this with 
a qusigiaihe inward conviction that he will jump at the 
offer. But he doesn’t. He jumps, indeed, but it is rather 

he were suddenly bitten by a uito—or his 

uently, that it must have 

the situation,” I men- 

He jumps again, this 

time more violently than before. to say that, 
some five minutes ago, I parted with General Hair- 

coMBOFF on the Kushk, and that I can tell him-——- But 
here he actually jumps from his seat at once. ‘' For 
Heaven's sake, don’t! It’s more than my situation is 
worth to Eaten fo you!” I oe ppaies. sent oft . 

Regaining is composure, with an evident effort, he 
tells me, t “reports on these matters reach him 
through the—ah—usual channels, that at present he has 
not an opening for Me, and that he fears my particular 
services would neither be useful to the Paper nor appre- 
ciated by the Public. I 2 ae and say so. He 
es ee eee eo ro Dem age Gat 

ruth as a Special Correspondent, especially in foreign 
parts, with ‘‘a free ” would completely upset all 
the parties, nearly all rs, and most of the 

tates and financiers, the latter especially. piebesy, 
affirms, wants any more of the Truth than is likely 
to be useful to himself and his own side, and damaging 
to his own opponents. This is of necessity a limi 
uantity. The uses of Falsehood, in this sense, are, on 
the conteeey, unlimited. ‘ But,” say I, “‘ I thought that 
you made rather a special boast of your strict allegiance 
to Truth.” ‘‘ That,” he replies, ‘‘is part of the game. 
Everybody,” he continues, ‘worships you—while you 
in your Well, But when you come out of it, and 
stand at our elbow like this, you—you really upset us.” 

** As =e RCOMBOFF, pl _ begin, 
when he impatiently interrupts me, ‘‘ Hang Gener 
Hatrecomsorr !” Ee eiedieten. ‘* The trouble I’ve had 
to put a fair face upon his ings, even though aided 
by his own i i uscovite glasses, 2 —- 
optimi and feminine finesse, you would hardly 
talieve. ‘To furnish diarnally a sophistical special- 

leader with a bounci title, the one worthy of 
Siepmrevormnine, my of Menpez Pivto, is, I 
assure you, no light task.” ; 

™ Why attempt it?” I inquire. ‘There is reason,” 
he replies, “‘in the roasting of eggs, and in the writing 
of Leading Articles.” 1f you know anything against 
Hargcomsorr and his friends, don’t bring it here and 
increase my difficulties. Take it to Bosxy of the ‘ Rata- 
plan,’ who is on the opposite tack. He'll welcome it,— 
go sana at least of & Ge maties Sex his ones. You cannot, 
in reason, ex an us to welcome more.” 

I leaye Ng Bat I do not go to Bosxy of the 
“ Rataplan.” I feel indeed that I can be of little more 
service in N than in Central Asia. 

* . . 


I away back to my Well again, there to “ Wait 
till olial fee.” It a4 probable that my retirement 





Russtanw Covrsk 1s Asta.—Heratic. 
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Hartington and Northbrook (together). ‘Ht! Srorp! Guv'norn says YOU MUST MAKE Room 
FOR THIs!” 


** My Man Ch-ld-rs,” loquitur :— 


Povr! Talk about packing! I wish the Old Man 
Had to do it himself. He'd a jolly fine time 

With his “‘ leaps” and his ‘‘ bounds.” Wish he’d hit on a plan 
To make matters go as they used in his prime. 

But oh! dear meno! Times have altered, you see, 

And so the old gentleman leaves it to me. 


It’s a precious tight fit! He’s a fancy of late 

For all sorts of ‘‘ extras,” and all must go in. 
I can't get it to. Mine’s a very hard fate. 

Thought the crib would be easy, with kudos to win. 
Win? Why it’s all loss, always gravelled and stuck, 
And as for ‘a bit up my sleeve,”—no such luck ! 


aa ~ / There, just in time—though it looks like to split. 
If the straps stand the strain very long I’m—Hillo! 
at, more to goin? There’s no room, not a bit. 
Come, this is too jolly absurd, don’t you know. 
Some day he ’ll be coming no end of a cracker. 
He'd best find another portmanteau—or packer ! 





Ir is said that Dickens's David C 
to hear it. ‘“* How art thou translated ? 


right ? 


id has become very popular in France. Glad 
ut—more important—how about David Copy- 





PeosaBte Trrie or 4 New Worx [wor ver ry tHe Press).—Zhe Confirmed Bachelor. 
| By Lady Hayrer. 





——————— | 


“THE FEELING.” 


‘* Srop, able Editor, I pray, 
The lines that off re reeling. 
What’s this you tell of, oy AM! ay, 
‘ The Feeling ’—what’s Feeling ?” 
“The Feeling! Tis a moment’s flush 
Pe pate 
ic spasm, a a 
hat’s what we call Feeling. 


“°Tis first a military haste, 
For instant “ x 
And then some months of wait and waste, 
That, also, is The Feeling. 


“‘ The wild desire to meet the foe, 
Then for his mercy ing ; 
It seldom comes to more, you know, 
The momentary Feeling ! 


“ The Feeling clamours for advance, 
And then for backward wheeling ; 
The Daily Papers lead the dance, 
And hurry on The Feeling. 


“ The Feeling lives on ‘ Horful News!’ 
That paper-boys are sq ; 
The Feeling gru ges ships and crews— 
Unpatriotic Feeling ! 
“* Canard-like doth The Feeling fly _ 
Through Marts where men are dealing, 
And stocks are low, or stocks are high, 
Obedient to The Feeling.” 


** And what shall be the end of all ?” 
** Ah, that there ’s no revealing ; 
Except that many a People’s f 
Has followed on The Feeling!” 





A MISLEADING MISNOMER. 


Poor Master Cartes Fisner BourD 
who died the other day from concussion 
the spine, caused by thumps on the back 
bestowed upon him by the “ big boys” at 
King’s College, might, if he , poor lad, 
reasonably demur to the title bestowed upon 
that act of boy brutality by the News- 


papers. ‘ Horse-play,” they call it. Wild 
Ass-play would perha better—but 
even that is weak. The brutalities and 
bestialities continual] —and too 
often tacitly condoned—under the euphe- 
mistic heading of ‘* Horse-play,” are far 
aa. sat ponsclation. to por 
to imagine. It is scan t 

young Bovrpas’s friends that he died the 
victim not of murder, or even manslaughter, 


but of—Horse-play! They who choose to 
** play” like brute should be punished 
like brute beaste—with the lash | 





To Our Own Mary Anderson. 
(On her Farewell Performance at the Lyceum.) 
On, fare-thee-well, our own Mary A¥- 

-peRrson | farewell for a while! 
In a ship you'll be steaming 
To Amerikee, 
And we shall be i 


Of thee 
Mary Aw 


-DERSON, we’ll be inki of thee! 





ii Ir.” ’ 
Dovetiess “ your If is a great peace 
maker.” But will the italic y” 2 
Lord Tewyyson’s h anathems 
against the orderers of our Fleet, = 
peace with his late fellow-voyagers 02 
the Pembroke Castle ? 














"May 2, 1885.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








INTERIORS AND EXTERIORS. 


No. 9. 


























SNK 





y 2 
f_. ad MG 


“SED 


oS 


MmgrrisG 





OMAN SUFFRAGE 


. He 
S HAL 
PALL —— cea, 


—y, = 





iv lip 


Zee 





i 


———————— 














op lat 7 \ 
li 
- Ca EK 


i 
RESS 


Gr 


= 7 
BNE 
2 \ Mis 








rs eS} 
i} 


SPARS 








—_—— 


D> 





id 





‘*PLACE AUX DAMES!” 


A TURN-HIM-OUT 


MEETING AT ST. JAMES’S HALL. 











ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, April 20.—Davip Davies is, 
unmistakeably, a Welshman. But often, in discussing public affairs, 
manages to typify Jonn Burzi. Davin’s oratorical attitude a little 

uliar. Stands with fingers interlaced, twiddling thumbs, whilst 
e “‘ chucks out” at House roughly framed sentences. 

“T don’t know,” says he, just now, ‘‘ whether we have enough 

ships—but we should have enough. 
,  That’s Jouw Butt, to a shade,” says Soricrron Gener, look- 
im admiringly at the rugged Member for Cardiganshire, with his 
odd accent. ‘J. B. hasn’t a notion as to what’s the truth about the 
Navy. Hears a great deal said about it. particularly by persons in 
Opposition; and, when he hears W. H. Smrrm eloquent on_the 
subject, has a slight icion that, bad as things may be, the Navy 
couldn’t have gone to d in four or five years, and perhaps 
ex-First Lords of the Admiralty would be wiser to take a back seat 
during discussions on this icular subject. But he feels, as 
Davres says, that we should have enough, and the Government are 
Wise in ] g to it.” 

Davrp scouts all notions of economy in the matter. ‘I shouldn’t 
mind,” he says, ‘if we had half a dozen Iron-clads too many lying 
up till they were wanted”—as if they were a lot of clay pipes, in 

vs of colouring. Also the ial soul of the Member for 
** wouldn’t mind if there was a bit of a brush, so that 
we could see what our Iron-clads were like.” 





On the whole a laminous generous view of the subject Davin takes, 
always twiddling his thumbs as if that were part of the machinery 
of his vocal organs, which indeed it seemed to be, for when he acci- 
dentally unloosed his hands he suddenly stopped just as he was about 
to order a couple of dozen or so of torpedoes, and feeling round for 
his hat, dropped into his seat. 

Next to this the speech of the evening was by W. J. Hannis, 
elected last year for Poole. Not quite sure it wasn’t his maiden 
effort. Evidently made great efforts to get it up. Meant to come 
round to the Navy by-and-by. In the meantime began with wheat. 
Twenty-six million quarters of wheat we consume in a year, it 
appears, and only grow nine millions! Now that, of course, won't 
do. Seventeen million quarters short is very serious. ARRIS 
struggling out of deficit, about to show Committee where they were 
when Chairman in . Baid ‘all this had nothing to do with 
the question,” and before Harris quite knew where he was, Buassxy 
was at the table. —— and hawing in his ridiculous fashion over 
an inadequate Navy. ever saw aman so honestly astonished as 
the hapless Harnis. Sat with voluminous notes clutched in his 
right hand, mouth slightly parted, eyes distinctly starting in his 
head, slowly gazing round House. Look arrested, when it fell in 
that direction, by fodin 


ik 
i at the Table, plain] 
: waved dF, - i ty was ob dveatian 
whilst Be (Haris) was sitting down silent. 





Why, he’ 
speech, and hadn’t yet accounted for that seven- 
teen million quarters of wheat ! 
Business done.—Haxnzis left sitting. 
.—House crowded in every part. Gtapstowe to move 
t, perhaps to give some fateful news from far-off 








Ti 
Vote of 
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Afghanistan. In absenee of AsuweaD-BartLett, Starrorp Nortu- 
corr assumed the function of Leader of Opposition, and put questions 
to Premier. Nothing particular said in reply. 





A New Rove ror Her. 


“Mr. Bull, Sare, I teach you. 


As soon as Questions were over, Premier bserved walking out of 
House at rate of four miles an hour. 

‘‘Ha, ha!” cried Wowrr, rubbing his knees. ‘‘I thought when 
critical moment arrived it would come to this. You see, Ranpo.px, 
he’s positively running away. Can’t face prospect of taking Vote of 
Credit for War. Has given up everything to Russia on the frontier, 
humiliated England, gone down on his knees to the Czar begging 
him to be good enough to take whatever he wants, and now he’s 
positively running away from the House of Commons! ” 

‘‘ Henry Deummonp,” said Ranpourn, sternly, “ don’t be an—— 
Wotrr.” 

Guiapstow® reaching Bar faced about and stood for a moment with 
a paper in his hand. Speaker making believe to discover him there 
slightly started, and called out ‘‘Mr. Grapstone!” ‘‘A Vote of 
Credit,” says Grapstonr. ‘“‘ Pass friend with Vote of Credit,” says 
Speaker. Captain Gosset sheathed the drawn sword, the Prime 


| Mryister marched back to the Treasury Bench, and proceeded to 


| Supply. 
| Parnellites. Hippert in charge of votes expressed mil 


explain the Vote of Credit. Read his statement; listened to with 
grave attention by the House. No bluster, no bounce; a simple 
matter of practical business. Russia challenged England to a fight. 
Very well. Let’s see how much it’ll cost to begin with. Say six 
millions and half, which, with four and a half to close Soudan 
account, makes eleven. 

‘** That ’s about the figure, I think,’”’ says GLADSTONE. 

** Very well,” says the House. ‘‘ If you want any more, don’t be 
afraid to say so.” 

rhe whole business over in twenty minutes, and House again in 
Committee on Seats Bill. Parnellites got up one or two little diver- 
sions, but Orway not to be played with ; so, by Eleven o’Clock, Bill 
through Committee, and Christening Party dispersed. 

Then Josep GiLLis rises, and wants to discuss C/éture arrange- 
ments. To the impartial mind of this great man it appears that 
under existing Rules, Speaker and Chairman of Committees enjoy 
dangerously arbitrary authority. JosErH just beginning to wax 
eloquent and convincing, when Ciéture suddenly descends upon him 
in form of Count Out. This was a little unexpected, the House 
being more habituated to see Josern Count than to find him Counted. 
But he bore the indignity with his accustomed unruffled demeanour. 

‘It’s me arguments that scares ’em,” he said, as he tied up his 
papers and dropped them in the capacious recesses of his coat-tail- 
pockets. “But they’ll have ’em yet. If I don’t do it afore, I’ll 
make the speech on the Appropriation Bill.” 

Business done.— Vote of Credit brought in. 

Thursday.—House been in Committee all night on Civil Service 
Vote for disturnpiked roads in Seotland stoutly eppesed by 

surprise. 
Irish votes not ineluded in business of the evening. Thought he 
was going to have nice quiet time. But just as - was walki 
along Seotch disturnpiked road admiring beauty of the scenery an 
steadiness of the rainfall, suddenly upon turning corner comes upon 
Sexton, Heaty, and the rest, who say he shall go no farther to-night. 
“Dear me,” says Hrssert, nervously— so pleased to meet you 


I am for the Liberty of the Press !, 


here. Rather a surprise. Thought you were waiting elsewhere for 
|CamPBELL-BANwERMAN. But so delighted to meet you. May | 
|ask what you want?” 

Certainly he might, and through five hours they 
told him. Fact is, Ireland does not get subvention for 
roads, therefore Scotland shall not have it. This put with 
great clearness and firmness, JosEPa GILLIS contributi 
not less than six orations to clearing up any doubts that 
might remain in Hreseat’s mind. Division at last, and 
Vote agreed to. Ba . 

Then we stumble upon a perfeetly delicious disclosure, 
It appears there’s a water-way in Ireland called the 
Ulster Canal; made at enormous cost; maintained at 
—. heavy annual charge. When nicely finished, discovered 

to be practically useless ; didn’t go anywhere particular; 
during last five years has e about £1 a week, whilst 
£1,100 a year being spent upon payee it up. 

‘What can we do?” piped BERT in mournful 
treble. ‘‘ You say, ‘Sell the Canal,’ but nobody’ll buy 
it. We might give it away, but who’ll take itr” 

Then came a voice, sharp and clear, across the floor of 
the House. ‘‘I’ll take it,” said Josep Griiis. And the 
Secretary to the Treasury sat down, utterly flabbergasted. 

‘*It was done in a moment of impulse, Tony,” Joxy 
B. told me afterwards. ‘‘ Of 
course it’ll be a nuisance 
tome. What can a mando 
with a Canal? He can’t 
carry it about with him; 
he can’t fold it up, and put 
it away in the attic till it’s 
wan But the fack is, 
” I’m not so hard-hearted as 

I’m painted. This ’ere 
Goovernment’s in a bad way; every- 
thing goin’ agin’em. This Ulster Canal 
seems like to be the last thing that’ll 
break ’em. Besides, Hispert’s such a 
good fellow ; it was pitiful to see him 
looking round the House, and asking 
who’d take the Canal. So, on the spur 
of the moment, I said I would. And 
I’ll be as good as my word. I know 
there’s not much of a market for second- 
hand Canals. But I’ll stand the racket.” 

Business done.—Joserx GIs takes 
the Ulster Canal. 


Friday.—A lively night ‘to finish up <= 
week withal. First news that the —*% 
French Chargé d’Affaires left Cairo. j, = ws, 
GLADSTONE says knows nothing of it. SES . 
Short while after gets up and says he 1, now President of the Work- 
knows a great deal. Telegram received “ing. Man’s Conservative Asso- 
from Sir Evetyn Barine ‘French  ¢iation—“ A Horny-handed 
Chargé d’Affaires has left.” Comesin gon of Toil.” 
hot haste another messenger ; turns out ; 
he brings conclusion of message. What Chargé d’Affaires has 
“left” is not Cairo, but ‘‘ some papers.” . 
‘* Half a telegram may be better than no information, but it some- 
times leads to misapprehension,” says the bewildered Bourke. 
Finally Conservatives and Parnellites form sudden alliance and 
defeat Government on Irish Registration Bill. Things going more 
than ever “‘ contrairy.” 











THE LAW OF “ LOAFING.” 


A Grapvate of Trinity, Cambridge, described as a teacher of 
mathematics, was lately pulled up at Wandsworth for begging. The 
sole evidence for this charge was that of a Constable, who said that, in 
consequence of information which he received at the Putney Police- 
Station, ‘‘ he went out, and heard the prisoner ask for bread.” That 
was all. Defence—downright destitution and starvation. 1 
‘“‘ prisoner” said ‘‘he was literally starving and painting with 
hunger.” Further, in reply to the remark from the Bench that, as 
he was an educated man, he must know that begging was not 
allowed, Prisoner pleaded that ‘‘in asking for a piece of bread he 
was not aware that he was begging.” But ing he was; for 
although the sitting Magistrate (who dispensed as leniently as he 
could the law he was of course bound to administer) forbore to send 
him to prison, and “‘ allowed him to be discharged,” he let him off, 
however, “‘ with a caution.” But does the Vagrant. Act or any 0 
Statute really declare asking for bread to be a R le act of 
mendicancy ’ This perhaps is a point which might be referred to 


Counsel’s opinion. But even if entreaty for a morsel of bread be 
really ilegel, it may still be suggested that in the matter of mentli- 





cancy what the Law says is not all Gospel. 
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‘HANBURYS’ 
Boo FOOD 


for INFANTS and INVALIDS. 


ly-concent rated and self-digesting 


A bigh 
ent for young children; ouplyiag 
my “tbat is required for the formation | 
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frm flesh au sli plate 
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ou) MEDAL, PARIS EXMIBITION, 1878. 


KINAHAN’S «sur cnn 


OLD IRISH 
ORE MILD, AND > LL WuHis 


ea be WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
», CREAT TITCHEIZLD STREET, LONDON, W. 


MO 
WHOL OME. 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1884. 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
iit CHERRY fea, 
juny ee? BRANDY. 


ereteto rue Roan Dawten and Iurratat Ressian 





Covers, aso H.R.H. tae Paice op Wares. 
JB. LIBERTY & CO. 
SPECIALITIES. 
CHAMPAGNE. WHISKY. 
IOUIS LAPIERRE, GLENELG, 
77s. and 3s 4. 
| TISsOT FRERES, srpctst BLEND. 
568. 


| Sis. and 66s. 


SPANISH MEDOC 
mperior to Wines at same price from Bordegux), 
lés. per dozen, 
Cases} PURE BURGUNDY, 1%. [included 


ti, SPRING CARDENS, CHARING CROSS,3.W. 
The ' CRITERION? CAFETIERE, 


ARNDT'’S PATEN 
Fxtracts by simply ailing the 
R) upper part with boiling water 



















&U BSTARC ES sUCH AS 
AVPEINE AND TANNIC 

at “IDS. 

No possible loss of Aroma. 

Recommended by the highest 

medical authorities. May be 


’ obtained at all the princi 
be ‘urnis ching lronmongers in fn the 


. ‘ Ringé om. 
izes— 6 12 large . 
mnt bbe be Bee 
ckel &/- 12/- 15/- 18/7 


Tint ie Agent: THOMAS P. COOK, 34, Bxow 
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Established 1801, 


HODCSON’S 


GINGER ALE, 


Prepared with pure Jamaics Ginger. A doltstous 
beverage, for all Seasons and Climate: 





%, BEDFORD STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 
LONDON, W.C. 


PRIZE MEDAL WHISKY of 


IX PRI DIsTILLERLES CO. , LIMITED 





PRIZE MEDALS FOR) 
x 


WHISKY. First Prise Medal, 
Philadelphia, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1878; 
First Prize Medal, Bydney, 1879 ; Three Prize 
Medals, Cork , 1883. 


“VERY fi fine, full flavor and 


‘ood Spirit "—Jurors’ saps. PE ine 
Centon sai Exhibition, 


“TJNQUESTIONABLY as fine 


as one could wish to see.” — 
Serore Award, Cork Exhibition, 1863 


THIS FINE OLD IRISH 


WHISKY may be had of the principal W ine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied fo whole 
sale merchants in casks and cases by 


THE. CORK DISTILLEBIES 


, LIMTTED, Morrison's Island, Cork. 


SCOTCH WHISKY. 


Per Gal Fes Case, 
AvCLte Istar ........ tyo %& 
LENLIVET.... " 6yo. 2%. 46s, o 
Cuniovs Oty Hiomtawp - Wy.o, Ms. Fe 
C. A. GOODRICKE, Dash wood House, 








Cash.] New Braoap Srucer, B.C. [Cash 
THE ONLY y 


PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


The best household remedy and specific fur 
CONSTIPATION. 

Descriptive Pamphlet, with Testi jals, post free. 
Sold by ‘Chemists, le. 64. and 2s. per bottie. 
#ecurar Brrten Warten Company, Limited, 
3%, Snow Hill, London, E.C. 








Waters.”’ 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
WATERS | 


EstTasLisHEep 1825. 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, inteentte| 
Ginger Ale 

Lithia Water, ‘and Lithia and | 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 


Soup Everrwuere. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


g |MPCALL & 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


“‘The National Table 


“ Apsotutetr Pune.” 


REGISTERED. 


For Gont: 





















PREPARED 
a i COCOA 
1/6 3 Ib.; REFRESHINC— 


9 } Ib, 
PURE 

Soluble 
DUTCH. 
The Best and aed 


COCOA. 


A One Pound (3-) Tin is 
sufficient for One Hundred 
Breakfast Cups, 


THE 
“EASY” LAWN MOWER 


Is now made with 
FIVE Knives. 
UNSOLICITED 
TZSTIMONIAL 
from the Steward of 
the Far! of Shrews- 
bury :— 
“ Alton Towers, May 
20, 1884.—-Your Ma- 
chines are first-class 
them an im- 
mense saving of 
labour.”” 
All sizes from 10 in. 
to 3 in. kept in stock. 
or Seed » 















30 INCH EASY 

Apply for List to an 

or direct to the Sole Licensees, 
SELIG, BONNENTHAL @& O0., 

85, Queen Victoria Street, Loxpow, E.C. 


BENZINE OOLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DKESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES8,—CLEANS DKESSES. 


BENZINE | GOLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GKEASE, 
REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE, 
FROM PURNITURE, H, &c. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE ODLLAS. 


See the word COLLA 
See the word COLLAS on the yy 


PENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS. 


Sold every where, 6d.,is ,and ls. 6d. per Bottle, 
Agents: J. Sanoun & Son, 480, Oxford 5t., W. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 























bed per Bath, SALT. 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 





| (The Cure for Skin Diseases) 


in a few days removes every Eruption, Spot, or 
Blemish, rendering the Skin clear, snooth, supple, 
and healthy. Sold every where. 


Godd ard Ss 


Plals« Powdet J 


NON - ‘MERCURIAL. zee Fs 
itr w S for CLEASE +k, SrEREaoets SAAS? 


PLAT Two Goi 


a eatie, 1584. Boxes. 1 mh bay yo 








GOLD WEDAL 


JOSEPH GILLOT! 


i 


PENS 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


pe bg 






PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eton” Suit, and Ladies. 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MEKCHANT TAILOKS, OUTFITTERS, ‘ae. 


65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lowpow, B.0, 









cOLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Depurtment. 
COLT’§ SINGLE-ACTION ABMY 
REVOL as adyupted by the United 
States Government 
“FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Kifte cartridge, 44 cal 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
and DERINGER, tor the Vest pocket; best Sel 
only. Coit’s Revolvers are used ail « over the worl 
COLT’S DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT GUNS and 
MAGAZINE RIFLES, for india and the Colonies. 
Price List free. 


COLT’S FIREARMS Co., M, Pall Mall, , Londoa,8.W. 


THE PENNSYLVANIA 
LAWN MOWER. 


LIGHTEST, EASIEST, 
AND MOST EFFICIENT 
IN THE WORLD, 
Canmniaoe Par. 

ONE MONTH'S FREE TRIAL. 

Price Lists from j 


LLOYD, LAWRENCE, } 
é 00., 


x, Weasuir p Oe. Lowpon. And all | Ironmongers. 


— 
AAAI TAZ 
TANI 


enh A 


















ill re- 
on the food 


URELY VEGRTABLE. Per 
duce 2 to Sib. 
in stomach, 
a Pat 
pet 


ectly Harm- 
a week: acts 
reventing 
* conver- 

by all 





mists 
=o tt vam philet. 


Botanic Medicine Co. 3 ewOxfordst.,W.0. 


The Only Gold Medal, 1884 
FOR A MALTED INFANTS 


THEBESTFOOD 
FOR INFANTS 







THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 


LIURAL APERIEN 


Hunpadi WATER 


] - 
| 


HOM: Wa nis 


f f 4 
























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARL —Mar 2, 1885. 








H. J. NICOLL, 


MERCHANT CLOTHIER TO THE QUEEN, 


THE ROYAL FAMILY, AND THE COURTS OF EUROPE. 


LONDON: 


114, 116, 118, 120, Recent StRezt, W.; 
22, CoRNHILL, E.C. ; 


41, 44, 45, 46, WARWICK STREET, W. (WHOLESALE), 


PARIS: 29 & 31, RUE 


ARMY, NAVY, 


TRONCHET, 29 & 31. 





GENTLEMEN. 


Spécialité Ooatiwes for Morning, and Frock Coats of the finest possible 


manufacture 


Spénalité Tween Svrties, in original colourings for the Spring season, commencing 


price from Three Guineas. 


Sptralté Taovszntnes in the newest and most recherché designs, 
Spteialité Ligue Ovencoatixes, for Spring and Summer wear. 


Ovrrres vou Youre Gzyrizuus, from materials of the finest mannfacture, for moderate Cash prices. 


LADIES. 


Lapres’ Sraive and Summen Deesszs, pm | Parisian 


make of Cloth-Serge, for Morning 


Laprzs’ Sraine Jacxerts, in novel makes and finely braided. 
Lapize’ Inverwess Croaxs and Uusters, in showerproof y: 
Special attention is drawn to Messrs. Nicout’s new Comsinep Uverer 
Lapizs’ Ripive Hasits, with patent Foot-strap, in special makes for ti this sesame, 


BOYS. 


inexpensive Cloths introduced for School and Play wear. 


AND CIVIL OUTFITTER, 


PROVINCES: 
MANCHESTER—10, Mosiuy Steer, 
LIVERPOOL—60, BoLD STREET. 
BIRMINGHAM—39, New STREET, 


Particular attention is drawn to the specially durable a4 


and materials; 
wear, at Four-and-s-halj 
et 





‘“‘ Avoid Complicated 
Foreign Braces,’’ 


THE 
CREDENTA 








SIMPLEST AND BEST 


FOR 


Men and Boys. 


a speciality in Silk, from 4s. 
Of all Hosiers. 
lesale only, 16 & 17, Cheapside.) 


RANSOMES’ 


From le. pair ; 


(Whe 








LAWN MOWERS. 


MELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1881, HIGHEST AWARD 
Thousands in use Machines sent on Month's Trial, 
Carnage Paid. tock kept at London Depét, Arch 92, 
Spitalfields Station, Bethnal Green Orders executed 
promptly by all Ironmongers. Write for to 


RANSOMES, SIMS, & JEFFERIES, La. IPSWICH. 


D: Ridge's Food. 








CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COGOA AND MILK | 
(PATENT) 
Delicious favour. No digestion needed. 
Highly nutritious. Always ready 
A stimulant without alcohol. 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


Unrivalled for nutrition 
For all whose digestion is weak, invalids, deli- 
eate children, &c. 


CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT) 


Always available asa Restorative and agree- 
able beverage. 


SAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 
Tins, 20. 64. each, obtainable everywhere. 
COLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 1884. 





Gives a briliiant polish for a week 
wet or dry weather. Applied | 






































FOR oo 
a  .- om Lamp, 
and Boiler within the LAMP 
ordinary shaving brush. 8 
Ca» pe Camarep 1x tus Pocket. 
never requires stropping or setting. 
MAKES A UNIQUE AND 
Nearly 10,000 sold within the past 
Six Months. 
Bold by i 
Pree), hig’ 
finished, Nickel yt Reed 
WILLIAMS & CO., Newhall St., BIRMINGHAM, 
LEA & PEnRiING pauc 
which are calculated te deceive the Pubile 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 
bears their Diguature, thus— 

* Bold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester, 
ea & Brsacuwait, London ; and Export Oilmen 
‘A Perfect Frisette in Ten Minutes." 

% 
HIN DE - Hair Curling Pins 
‘ Cugumino 
Riweters, &c. 
Surer and much 
more effective 


eanavixo SHAVING 
space occupied by an 
Preserves edge of Razor so that it 
NOVEL PRESENT. 
> Samples (Post 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
las dFonaens beteaoaee dteatinn tthe factthat 
Le Be: : 
nerally. 
Retail ~4 Dealers in Gauces throughout the World. 
Propvcs 
UBED COLD. 
than curl 






papers. 
Comfortable— 
Inv isible— 
Simplicity 


\ ls. boxes by 
BS) Fancy Dealers, 
~ or sample box 


a —— for 7 stamps, 
direct from 
—~—— s ey Mesaers, Hixps’s 


Loudon Sample 
Room, 1s, City Road, £.C. Wholesale of Mesars. 
Hinpe, Birmingham and London. 
BEWARE of Knavish imitations, which are abso- 
lutely useless frauds. Vendors will be rigorously 
prosecuted. 


“e ’ 
[0 SMOKERS.—“ BEWLAY'S 
Celebrated INDIAN La ee Nef 
CIGARS and CHEROOTS (with Straws) 
uliarly delicious favour and fragrance.” as le 
Gearnse, July 19, 1884. (Two Gold Medals awarded.) 
22s. and 18s. per 100 (64. extra by Parcels Post). 
Samples, 4 and 5 for ls. (14stamps). Sold only by 
Bewtar & Co., Tobacconists to the Koyal Family. 
49, Strand, and 143, ey ae: a a7 Established 








over 100 Years. Price ae 
LIBERAL TERMS TO UBS, MESSES, &c. 


COMFORTABLE 





ev 






























aa 












ASTHMA COUGH BRONGHI 
es wae attack’ of Asha, 
i FEVER, and 
Persons who 
Pas the and short breath, 


“Ogeeaen. ssen tb ae ‘qgetat 
imitations, see that each box bears the nam 
“ Wilcox $ Co., 239, Oxford Street, Lexie. 















4 PERFUME 
ceo 
r ys "9 4} ! 


ERYWHE! 
TO BE OBTAINED EVERYW 














QUEEN. 


CAUTION.—The genuine are protected by 
Labels bearing “ Fountain” Trade , and all 
Corks branded “J. SOHWEPPE & Co.” 


These Waters continue to be supplied to ~ te 














= 





GOLD MEDAL. 


SODA Spee 9 


POTASS LITHIA WATER. 
GINGER DRY DRY and SWEET. 
MALVERN TZER WATER. 


Walers 







LEMONADE. 








Denied oy WHA Sa tas Procinch of WhiteGanms, tn tae Cay of Lobia, cad publisned by him at ew 


Saabs Seat eaten, hs rie os ot Meme, Beate, apg, & Ce, Laman 


“USL IBHED 


i) aA COU, 


ia 





SP me 











